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A Wonen of le" 
| Coneer ning a Lady bon to an Eſtate; 


> Bur becauſe ſhe was conſtan and true to her Love, 
Like 2 h-;pherdeſs thro'-the wide World did rove. 


Her Father a rich*Squite no Child had but ſhe, 
She lov” a young Shepherd who, for her did die; 
"As ſocm as her Father their love underſtood, 
X He m urder'd the Sheds i in a furious, Mood. 


6 this conſtant . dy her vows would not break, 
Arved to wand fox his Shepherd's s Sake; . 3 

Ar, d ſo took het J o other Stork. 
1 | Bike the Crook * Shepherd and his little F lock. 


Wuo follow * 1 wherever ſhe went, 
| i 5 Hier Voice unt dey a wh { we her content ; 
In the Field ihe fleep'd lay by het fide, 
Ik long ſhe | 


„ 
And depart#&ithis life the twent t 2 of Ap Me" A 
dur e ner tines her ful [mall 4 lock, 


s 5 
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. „ Ra Creature more Arier could ew, 
. Or their deareſt relatiohs than theſe Creatures do, 
W ben hu er corps wer@aterriog they ſtood bythe grave, 
Ard with 
* 
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the 9 . wy all did behave. 
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is and Day watch'd cloſe by her Bed-ſtock. / 


All 
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All Day they 80 ſorth and feeds on the plain, 
And at Night returns to her Grave back again; . | 
And cloſely lies round it as meaning to ſcreen, * .. 


The Corpes of their Miſtreſs from cold wind & rains. 


But during her illneſs they minded no Food. 
But Night and Day watch'd by their Miſtreſs's Bed, 77 


Wen dying ſaid to them now you I muſt leave, 


Theſe harmleſs Creatures they ſorely did rie ve, ü 


Sbe charged them ſtraightly to wander no more, 
But cloſely keep by her as they did before; 
In fign of obedience they made her a Bow, 


As much as to ſay we'll never leaye you. 


Few Children's ſo grateful to their parents dear, 
Nor half the humility in them appear, | 
As in thoſe poor Creature whoſe love is ſo ſtrong, 
To their faithful Shepherdeſs to whom they * 


But Roald; from mis Turely may be infe:'d, 


True love before Riches ſtill ould be prefer d; . 
A promiſe is ſecret whoever breaks the ſame, 


No peace in FO: Conſcience can ever retain. 


' All you young Wor, your promiſe pray keep, 
Remember the Shepher "21s and her kind Sheep, 
It you are as faba a::d conſtant as ſhe, 


You will ſtill be regarded wherever you be. 


SEWES . SPESS | 


A new Song calld Morgan. 


Vp Morgan was a laſty Blade, 

No Youth had better Courage, 

Much Gold he got on the Highway, 
That made him gaily Noun PD 
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\ Grand Bagnios werehis odging then, 

Among the flaſhy es, | 
Soon ne became a Gentleman, 

And left off making Firkins. 


1 feorn'd poor People for to rob, 
| thought it ſo my Duty; 
But when I met the Rich and Gay, 
On them I made my Booty, 
- Stand and deliver was the Word, 
1 muſt have no Denial, ' 
But alas! poor Morgan has chang'd his Nos 
Now he is brought to trial. 


1 robb'e foe Gold ond Silver beight 
_ For to maintain my Miſſes, 


And we ſaluted when we met, 


With moſt melodious Kiſſes; 
After ſweet Meat comes ſour Sauce, 
Which brought me to Repentance ; 
For now at laſt Pm tried and caſt, 
And going to receive my Sentence. 


1 Upon Hunſlow Heath and Barwick too, 


| Horſe dia fly, 


I oft made my Aproacn 
Like Light'ning I and m 
When heard the Sound of Coaches: 

Stand and deliver was the Word, 
I muſt have no Denial, 

Alas? poor Morgan has chany'd his note 
Now he is ** to trial. $ 


The firſt of all 1 was' call*d up, 

In order for my Trial, 
| T he firſt of all I was call'd up, 
In ordef for my Trial, 3 
With my Beaver and Surzour 9 
NI figod a bold Denial; 
| N N 
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I 00d as bold as Fohn of Gannt, 
Al in my rich. Attire, 


T ne'er ſeem'd daunted in the leaſt, 8 
Which made the Court admye. 1 


, 

From Newgate thro*-St Giles's 

Me and my Moll were catted, 
But when we came to the Gallows Tres 
Me and my Mol} were parte: 
So brook my Leave of all my Friends, Wit 

Likewiſe my flaſhy blowing, 
For now at laſt am tried and caſt, 

Out of the World I'm going. 


I thought I heard the People fay, . 
As I rode through the City, e 
That ſuch a clever Youth as I, 

To die it was a Pity, 

I thought 1 heard ſuch Cries as thoſe, 
Which ſet my Tears a flowing, 

But now alas! I'm tried and caſt, 
And Gut of the World am going. 


I am the Captain of the Gang, 
All in my low Condition, 

But now [*m going to be hang 

Ill throw up my Comiflioa ; 

80. why ſhould U refuſe to die 
No here or ever after, | 

The Captain he leads on the Van, 
His Men muſt follow after. 


SAVED & S2 5 


A new Song, called the, Scozchs Plaids 

1 hither all good people give ks to 1 
this requeſt, 

4 11 Eilinbrough regimens marching; into Dunſrie 

| All, 


_ 


f 


TS) 


All Mining in broad atmour, as you plainly may 1 
\ with drums and fifes along with them to bear them 
company. 


I · vas the ſorth of JalylardLined?'s men came here. 
They were both young and ſprightly, fac'd up 
with yellow clear; 
For bounty and behaviour I ſoenltmnly declare 1 
There's not been ſuch a regime;here this many year. 


O, they,dazzle the young laſſes eyes as 9 walk 

on the ſtreet, 90] 

And if they meet them in a lane, they kiſs 'em ſweet, 
Saying will you go along with me, m donn 

* — 5 laſs, n 6 1 $a 
And I'll wrap you in my gray plad, and roll you” 

on the grals. | £ A 


OTwill go along with you and be your wks lafs, 1 
J love to be with your plad and roll on the graſs, 
But what will my mother ſay, my lad, if ſhe 

ſhould chance to ſee h 


Me roll'd in your grey plad, and fitting on your knee 


' Mind not your mother, my dear Jewel, _— ſhe 
ſeem to pine, | 
Fl take you to Minorca, and there give you 
good wine 
Both wine and fack vou ſhall drink of as ſoon - 
| as yon get there, | 
And 1 will wrap you in my grey plad if rain doth 15 
appear, . 
O Iwill go along with you and take you bytheHand; f 
But I fear your Colonel will * me When we 
leave the land: 
ut he ſaid my deareſt Jewel, he iel us as his life ö 
And gave it out in otders each man that had a wife 


That ſhe ſhauld go along wich him and bear him 

company, 5 
= And PII roll you jn my grey plad when we are 
iP on the ſea. 
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bern to Minorca go, if they mould all go mad 
And leave the Scottiſh lands for the donn) Spa- x 
nin wine | 


Now ſome theyare repenting for theit being behind. ‚ 

And very ſore perplex'd and troubled in their mind, 

Saying it we had taken their advice and with 
them had been wed, 

We might have gone along with en beneath 


theit grey plad. 15 
do nowfor to conelude thoſe lines that 1 bale made, 
They're gone to Minorca may Heaven be their guide, W 
leave in peace and unity as long as life may lalt, 


Andwhen they return again with true Joy * de | 
be dleſt. 
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The BRITISH Gun. 


0 When we are on the Seas brave Boys, 
W here thundering Cannons roar z 


Chear up my Hearts of Honour, 
We will fight for the Britiſh Shore. 


W e will cut them and flaſh them, 
{ While down the Billows Boys they run, 


hilft all the Swag runs down, 

By the Souud of a Britiſh Gun. r 
Hard Weather goes the Wheel, 

We will board them on the Laboard-fide, | 
ith our Piſtols in our Hands, 


And our Poll-ax's by our ſides. 


We will cut them and flaſh then 
While down the Billows Boys t 


ey run, W. 8 
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G—— keep 
= ler-ir not be 


lity, | 
- That ever ſhould deitioy s a young Boy for his a 
Loyalty. 5 
80 come and ke” my Corps Love, ; | 
And bury them apa: Control, 
And lay them in the Grave to decay b 
. — JU - —_ 
Jo take my Corps and bury them, 
Under a Briftol Marble-ſtone, 
Aud ſend a Workman brave to nge 


YEE few Verſes down. © 
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boi it Shs Swag runs do . 7 s: 3 4 


© Behold theſe Lines diſcloſed ang 5 
By your faithful Swain, be not dif, compoſed. 
= ſweet Roſe, when 1 read the ſame, wh 
ut ſeriouſly purſue 
eee 1 
Nigb to a pleaſant Garden wel garnilbed 5 
with Flowers fine, 8 
I da compare my Darling, my charming NN 
ſweet Roſe divine, 8. 
For Modeſty and Wit ſhe is well garniſh'd — 
r every Eng 
"Her Chaſtity, Rinoctlency, Humlity, 10 15 
Beauty bright. _ 5 
And you will find it's. Love that cauſed we 
to write the ſame, - + 
Your Modeſty has gain'd you. great Fa- 2 
© -yenr in this Country 1 
G cer may tin Jou, 
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of a Britiſh ee”, SED K 
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muſe wy torment- | 


fide, 8 
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ou from Injury, «74 
1d that a Maid of fach Qua- 2 


4 * 


5 


— 


